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ship/' she said to them, "to assure you that the young gentle-
man is not at home. She has sent for him, and he will be here
shortly. Sit down a while. We know you have suffered, but,
when the young master comes back, he will certainly make it
up to you. We don't blame you for coming since you have
been mixed up in this affair. Besides, you came by order of
the court and not of your own accord. I'm sure that, when the
young master comes back, it will all end happily/'
When they heard this, they cried, with one accord: "Old
woman, you are talking sense. If you had come before and
spoken to us in this strain, we should not have been so
impatient and ill-mannered. But, you see, we could get
nothing out of them but: 'He is not at home.* Nothing else.
And it looked as if we were held responsible for all the trouble.
He was the cause of our being beaten, and now the police are
after him. What's the use his trying to get out of it with a
*not at home'? Does he get someone else to take his place when
he is eating meat or drinking wine? Old woman, you seem to
see things in the proper light. Here is a hint for you. If he likes
to spend a little money and get the matter settled, well and
good. It might even be managed without his seeing us, if he
doesn't wish to do so. This is a military court and things are
more easily settled in it."
"Brothers," the old woman said, "there is much wisdom in
what you say. I will ask the lady to have food and wine served
for your entertainment. You must be hungry."
"Old mother," they said, "you seem to be sympathetic.
To tell the truth, not a drop of water has passed our lips
since we left the court."
Old woman Wen went back to the inner court, and foraged
about till she got two ch'iens* worth of wine, one ch'ien's
worth of cakes, and several large plates of pork, mutton, and
beef. These were taken to the men, and she encouraged them
to set to. Meanwhile, Wang III dressed himself in academic
robes and wrote a petition. Old woman Wfen smuggled him
through the inner court. He put on a pair of eye-shades and
they walked to Hsi-mSn's house.
When they reached the gateway, P'ing An, who knew old
woman W£n, said: "My master is in the great hall. What do
you want with him?"

